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one of the liers-in-wait had seized the entrails and killed
him. The entrails he cut in pieces and gave to the dogs
to eat. That was the end of King Kyllong. He was never
able to come to life again ; his country was conquered, and
the members of the royal family were scattered far and
wide. Seven generations have passed since then.1

A Malay poem relates how once upon a time in the city The exter-
of Indrapoora there was a certain merchant who was rich ^^f/11
and prosperous, but he had no children. One day as he poem.
walked with his wife by the river they found a baby girl, ^ndUhe1
fair as an angel. So they adopted the child and called her golden fish.
Bidasari. The merchant caused a golden fish to be made,
and into this fish he transferred the soul of his adopted
daughter. Then he put the golden fish in a golden box full
of water, and hid it in a pond in the midst of his garden.
In time the girl grew to be a lovely woman. Now the
King of Indrapoora had a fair young queen, who lived in
fear that the king might take to himself a second wife. So,
hearing of the charms of Bidasari, the queen resolved to put
her out of the way. She lured the girl to the palace and
tortured her cruelly; but Bidasari could not die, because her
soul was not in her. At last she could stand the torture no
longer and said to the queen, " If you wish me to die, you
must bring the box which is in the pond in my father's
garden." So the box was brought and opened, and there
was the golden fish in the water. The girl said, " My soul
is in that fish. In the morning you must take the fish out
of the water, and in the evening you must put it back into
the water. Do not let the fish lie about, but bind it round
your neck. If you do this, I shall soon die." So the queen
took the fish out of the box and fastened it round her neck ;
and no sooner had she done so, than Bidasari fell into a
swoon. But in the evening, when the fish was put back
into the water, Bidasari came to herself again. Seeing that
she thus had the girl in her power, the queen sent her home
to her adopted parents. To save her from further persecu-
tion her parents resolved to remove their daughter from the
city. So in a lonely and desolate spot they built a house
and brought Bidasari thither. There she dwelt alone, under-

1 Major P. R. T. Gurdon, The Khasis (London, 1907), pp. 181-184.